CHAPTER XII
X                 MORE VISITING
A BRITISH friend of Mr. Gandhi's wrote to Mr.
Lloyd George directly the Round Table Conference
began, to say that the Indian leader would very
much like to meet him, but down at Ghurt illness
intervened and it was not until the evening before
the ex-premier sailed for Ceylon that the visit took
place.
That night Mr, Gandhi was addressing a meeting
of Red Cross workers in a big hall on the Surrey side
of the river. I went to pick him up in Sir Putney's
car. Mr. Lloyd George's secretary was there to give
us final directions for the drive into the country,
Mahadev saw that rugs were plentiful and Mira
handed in the fruit basket which held Bapu's
supper,
We spread out on our knees the picnic meal of
grapes, dates and almond paste.
" Take some," said Bapu.
I had had tea and was to have supper at the end
of the journey, but I could not resist the luscious-
looHng fruit.
" Yours is always the nicest food imaginable," I
said. cc I think I shall turn saint.59
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